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Conteining certaine 


Pithie and figurative Viſions 
prognoſticating good fortune to England, 
and all true Enghſh Subiettes , 
with an ouerthrowe to 
the enemics, 


PV HERETO BE ADIOYNED 
certame pretie Poemes written on 
the names of ſundrie both 
noble and wor- 


L OND ON, 
Printed by Roger Ward for Tohn Proctor, 
and arg to be ſolde at his ſhop upon 
Holborne Bridge, 


1583. 


CTO THE HONOR ABLE, LORD GIL« 
BERT TALBOT, SONNE AND HEIRE 
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE, THE EARLE _ 
of Shrevvsbury , Knight ofthe molt noble or- 
der of the Garter. &c , Increaſe of | 


honour,and all felicitie 
e Hereas about tvyo yeares paſt, I chaunced 
N to haue offered me this preſent Treatiſe, 
N vvläche though I then accepted and gaue 
n 12D money for: yet, dreadyng leaſt I might he 
90 \ ouer raſhe in committyng it to the Print, 
2 eſpecially before Ihad fully ſeene into the 
end and purpoſe of the vyriter,vvhom I vnderſtood to bee a 
Gentleman of the North Countrey : yet novv after long de- 
liberation, I finding this ſame both pleaſaunt and profitable, 
haue aduentured the charge of Printyng it . Pleaſaunt I ſay 
it is in regard of the inuention, and the more to be eſteemed 
of, conſidering that it foretold ( as it were) the comming of 
the Spanyards and their ouerthrow to our great vnſpeaka- 
ble good. Profitable it is in reſpect ofexample : for here a- 
mong the due prayſes of many, thoſe tvvo moſt noble and 
loyall menyour good honorable Father I meane , and the 
like right honorable the Earle of Darby, are ſet as ſpecta- 
cles or looking glafſes , wherein all men may ſee a liuely 
pourtrayture of right Noble myndes in deede, for the right 
; A. 2. of 


of their Countreys 9 moſt vi and ſtudi- 

ous , Hereto bee adioyned of the Authours doyn 

alſo , certaine Verſes penned vponthe name ofmy Lr 

F 42 ſundry others, vpon the names of diuers wor- 

ſhipfull, whiche, for that they are tending vnto vertue and 

prettie inuentions full of wittie ſentences , Ihaue thouglit 
to adde vnto the former Treatiſe. 

Ifan will contend, that ſuch graue matters as in the for- 
mer part be intreated of,ought not be expreſſed vnder a co- 
lour of Dreames,let him but read Cicero his woxke De ſam- 
mio Scipionis, & he ſhall find there moſt graue & pithie mat- 
ters, touching the vvell vſage ofa Common weale, concer- 
ning the vnſfableneſſe and inualiditie of riches in compari- 
ſon to vertue, with the bleſſed ende of good men, I the 
wotull miſerie of the vvicked,all effectually diſcourſed vn- 
der the name of aDreame . Nq my humble ſuite is that 
your honour will vouchſafe totake on you the patroſmic 
ofthis Treatiſe , to whom I haue — beſt for to dedi- 
cate the ſame, and that you will herein reſpect not ſo much 
che ſlenderneſſe of the gift, or the vnworthines of the giuer, 
but will accordyng to your noble curteſie, take in good part 
the ſample good will of me your poore ſuppliant, vvho, 
though be able to deſerue nothing of your hone yet will 
[ ener pray for your good proſperitie. 


Your honors humbly deuote, 
Ionx PRocronx. 
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«THE AVTHOVR: TO THE 
Gentle Reader. 


q Y vvelbeloued in Chriſt, I haue made ready 
tor thy reading a number of rare muentiom 
pend vpon the Ethimologie ofthenames, of 
diuers vvorthy per ſormages mhabiting the 
entle natured countrey and Coũtie e- 
er: Aplace planted with an infinite number 
of Gentlemen being of great vvorſſ ip, vvho in all their be- 
hauiours in cuery reſpect, may welbe to many countreyes a 
ſpectacle, or Mirrour for many vvorſhipfull yertues , as dutie 
to her Maieſtie obeyng the lavves , keeping good hoſpitalli- 
tic, louing and cheriſhing their ſeruaunts and poore tenants, 
viing liberalitie to all men: being of nature lovvly, friendly, 
and familiar, vvithout any loftie proude ſtately vvordes or 
countenaunce to their inferiours, dayly and hourely feedin 
and clothyng the poore people that vvant and craue for 
Chriſtes ſake. What ſhall I Gy there is no countrey compa- 
rable to the ſame, concerring the vertues aforeſayd. If Rada- 
manthus, and Pryapus, did not corrupt ſome of them vvith 
their vgly vices . But as the beſt and moſt diligent husband- 
mau can not vveede his Corne ſo cleane hovv preciſe ſoeuer * 
he be, but ſome vvedes, as thyſtles, brackens or brambles 
vvill ſpring vp among the fayreſt and moſt ranckeſt corne 
of the vvhole ficlde : euen ſo among many vertues it euer 
hath bene ſeene, and euer ſhalbe that ſome vices ſecretly 
ſhall lurke in ſome one comer or other according to the old 
ſaying, vvho liues vvithout a fault, or vvhat commoditie 
is vvichout his diſcommoditieꝰ vvhiche argueth that Che- 
ſhyre ir not onely for theſe vices to blamed more then the 
reſt ofour Natiue Countrey: Wherefore they are not alone 
A. 3. to 
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thy ſelfe: vviſhing the vvordes vvhiche ſhall flee out of thy 
mouth, to be fethered vvith ſuch indifferencie as both thou, 
and they may be thankefully receiued among all their vvor- 
ſhips and theirs, with the rell of the inhabitaunce of the ſame 
by For if neceſsitie ſhould conſtrame thee to make triall 
of the good Nature of this Countrey, thou vvouldeſt not 
onely fi ide my reportes to be of troth, but alſo thou thy ſelfe 
ſhouldeſt haue iuſt occaſion to ſpeake more in their deſer- 
ued commendations and prayſe then I haue done: yyhiche 
Ileaue to thy gentle iudgement, requeſting thee to take in 
good part theſe ſundry inuentions lately ſſeeped out ofm 
eme, vyherein I haue Poetically ſer dovvne diuers fi. 
ctions, vvhiche ſhall(I truſt) be profitable to euery Reader, 
that vvill indiffrently iudge vppon the ſenſe , if hee haue 
knovvledge to vnderſtanc me , accordyng to my good and 
faythfull meaning tomy Coũtrey: But in theſe dayes not any 
thing is more diſdained then the trauell of the true meaning 
ſubiect, to vvrite againſt a vvorldlyng an Vſurer, a Papiſt, 
a Boaſting Thrazo, an Extortioner, a Tel- tale, a Pick-thanke, 
a Clavvbacke, a Periured perſon, a Tirant to his Countrey, 
or a Traytor, to her Maieſties Royall 22 ſo ſecretly 
diſdayned, and ſo enuiouſſy noted of ſome vvicked vvret- 
ches, chat by one meanes or other hee ſhall not eſcape an 
euill diſpleaſure, not a little to his great detriment and ſoſſes, 
but commonly to his vtter confuſion, all the vvhiche daun- 
gers (gentle Reader) doe not daunt my mynde at all, nei- 
ther cauſe my penne to ſtaye one droppe of incke from pain- 
tyng the prayſe of the vertuous, or tellyng the troth to the 
Tyraunt , by familiar examples of the other euill diſpoſed 
perſons as a caueat to vvarne the vvicked , and to incou- 
rage the godly to perſiſte in vertue, vwhiche I beſeech the 
almightic that vve may all ſeeke the path of perfite _—_ 
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The Epiſtle to the Reader, 


uſneſſe , defiring to e, and to inſue the 
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gay 25 the —— Heer Ape and her lavves, 
e mother. Thus vvi- 
1 no vyoriſe hen 
my ſelfe I ceaſe. 


Golden Mics, verie beg, and 4pichi with. 
Uerſes re the N of the names 1 
Pundrie Noble and Ger- 
tenian. ow 
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4 — Xo And fecretlyedoeth doubt, the Hunters ſubtitt 
* fletght: 

EW 7 To Paxtield fozreft, with weary ſfeppes J get, 

And log,did ſcale of monſtrous bright: 
Wlvers fomingeb2yntſh fonds inth/occident I ſee, | - 
And fire ſundzy Shy2es appeared beitome.  - 


Thus gaſing in the clondes, theſe'countreys far to bew, 
25 pnderneath,the e re : was: 


rs tame che 
With bended 3 ate wn lefe care 
And Gentlemen, with 


That thether came,a duntyng 5 to haue, 


But oi the Courfe was ſet;tyme wary a way apace, 4 
And Bozeas bzeth was bl; oben, „ E 
Which cauſed mt 4 

Underneath a rotkt᷑. on aher . | 
Where thuer, J am ſure that J 
And watcht foz (pozt,virtilt Ifetl a 


And in this il lep, the ric 
1 f 
Iſawea virgin,inrichantire c 


CIS 


Kathing canbevnknowen vnto the wile; - 
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Whoſe verfurs cauſdy all men her name to know: - 
Fozfamie did ſounde her iuſt deſercgedp;ayſe, 

Mhole giftes of grace, her Royall race bewꝛapes, 


A Roſe as Ruby red, ſpꝛang in this Ladpes hand, 
Whoſe fragrant tall,perfum' the loffie aire: | 
The Crownes vpon the ſame,by right did ſtand, 
Lh:&ePzincely Lyons, this (Lady) honoꝛed therc: 
The flower deluces did bow vnto the earth, 

Mich did declare a Pzince of famaus byzth. 


And in a galland garden, tod this famous Dame, 
Inuironde round, with b2yiff.hy waltring wanes: 

With migbtie mountaines,vaunting in the ſame, 

And riuers fresh. though valleys paſſadgecranes: 

Where ſpzings doe ſpoute, whoſe ſuuer ſtreams doe guſh, 
Zh:ough ribs of rockes,them ſelues doc dayly puſh. 


Many Cities buplt of fame, and honour great, | 
Df wo2thip, wozthy Townes;sf riche and manly ſhoe; 
Wherein me thought, was Julius Czſars ſeate. 
With ſkately buyldings,many thoufands.moe: 

Ok comelp creatures, ſo poptilousto vicw, . | 
The like was neuer ſeene, it cuerꝝ one were trewe. 


Df wealth fhere was no want. but grace there wanted ſume, 
Will plapd ſuch wicked partes, and pꝛiuate gayne: 
That in this garden, the page men ſeldome wonnt, 
And yet there durſt not ane of them coniplayne; 
The lit le fiſh ſtul flieth from the whale, 

Pet what's denoured,God Neptune knowes not all, 


Chen came with Linces eyes, in his ic 
Mhich ſparkled like the fire, among the cloud ſkics : 
ee Ott what ere thau liſt, 


A Golden Matcour. * 
' Which when J bad, but pzeſent inmy band, 
A beard and law, but ſcarſe could vnderſtand. 


But by the blaſing beames, of I ynces eyes; 

A ſawe much moe, chen Argos man away: 

And heard repozt, what woꝛdes from him there flies, 
And who they wero, that did this dame obap: 

So did J view a byle and wicked b2ood, 

That lateir dzanke,of valie Ligian floud, 


From out whoſe mouthes they belched bulles of lead 
Mhich rozed and beld, in th eares of ſome by ſleight: 

A fore their ſler, a wolfe their ſupꝛeame bead, 

Cheir frendes are traitoꝛs, 4 know not what they hight: 
Thus fill J tad, theſe nonelties rare fo view, 

And warely watcht ts ſ& what would inſewe. 


And as J landing there, to fee the ſame, 
Dꝛopt infodoubtfull dumps, of that and this: 
Upon the ſodden pꝛeſent ix there came, 

A valiant hounde, as white as ſiluer is: 

And did behold this Lady in the face, 

As one right ready to obay her grace, 


Streight came an Cagle,ſozing in the ſkyes, 

With Golden fethers,velighting all mens ſight: 
Mho ſtoping ſtraight, fell downe vpon his knees, 
To doe bis duetie,thus he left his flight: - | 
(And ſayd) Madame, che L02d pzeſerae thee ſtill, 
Lhus doe J pzay and haue, and euer will. 


This Yound and Eagle, with fofe and wing ſo p:eff, 
In ſure ſeruite vnto this excellent Dame: 

Thoſe that had dzonke of Stiglan con not reſt, 
But by the one oꝛ other ſtraight was ta en: 

No Bull durit — where there byding was, 
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A-GoldenMurour. ' 
This noble Hound, nocraftie Forelet paſſe, 


A voyce 3 heard, that all the woꝛld did beare, 
That thundered from, the golden trumpe of ſame: 
And true repozt him ſelfe,was pꝛeſent there, 
And made a challenge, to perfoʒme the lame: 
The woꝛdes were theſe, the Lyon well may fruff, 
Chat Hound and Eagle, that neuer were vniuſt. 


Mhey both be ready, alwayes fo2 to obe p, 

The Pꝛinet and Lawes,they truely loue in heart: 
No blotte ot blame, from ſtrit vato this day, 
Their banners blanckles;of any tuill part: 
Their ſeruice ſhowes, they ſpzang of ſpotles race, 
As at theſe dayes,appeareth by their grace, 


And with theſe wozdes the voyte was craſt and gone, 

Andat the gaſe J gaſtly quaking ſtod: * 
Birdes, beaſt and foules, in flockes was many a one, 
Whereas a number, ſeem d of Uipers blood: 

(J iudge pt ſo)becauſe they ſought the ſpople, F 
Df none ſomuch,as of their native ſoptc. - 


Then loking bp and downe, both heere and there, 
Co heare re pozt : and vewe with Lynces eyes: ” 
Me thought that Jupiter,veſcended from the ay2e, 

A midd a ſhower, of luer dꝛoppes he flies: 

And Saturne followed, with his chollericke lake, 

And furious ars, his blade, about him ſhoke. 


Chen Miſchief calde, foꝛ(treaſon vndertruſt) 

Helpe now ( quoti he)ozels Jam oe thzowen: 

Then ſayd Jupiter, thou wzelched Theefe vniuſt, 

J am the God, that makes ſuct viltatnes hnowen: 

Foz treaſon thou, ſhalt trape thy iuſt 1ewarde, 
And A this Wirgim, in paelpereus raigne wilt garde. 1 

"oy 1 en 


Then Eccho, che was cald 4 | 
And rocky ragged tours, and 


And many other did ambodexter play: 
Foz Eccho did all txaptozs trades be 


' [ages £w2ay, 
As Jupiter commaundev,ſo ſhe did obey, | 


pus Eccho char d ta tel all things that's hard, 
Jupiter tommaunded wades,waters billes and dales: 
Pountaines,medawes and valleys toregarde, 
With cabbins and taues in England and in Wales: 
What people they receiue.ſith vipers be gbꝛod, 

Chat neither honoz Pzince,ne ret almightie God, 


| 122 . ** 033 
Except you know them, Hax them allquoth be) - - 
He chargd the ones cotoll (hotevin rect —_— 
So did the Eagle te all the foules that l,, 
Commaunded them to wafch, with whom they meete, 
That by your-vovce the Serpents may be knewen: 
Chat ſke to haue our (onely iov)oze thzowen, 


And pꝛeſt accomplere, fayd ihe noble Pound, 

With ferne and ſtate lp countenance all about: 

(All enemies) what ſoe ner to confeund. 
My pꝛeſent ſeruice ſhall put you out of doubt: 

In plate my perſon, hall the ti iall make, 

If any enemy dare, appꝛoche the ſtate. 


Then Neptune roulde him ſelie vpen a rocke, ; 
| 8 Amid 


A Golden Mirror, * 


iw r * N 
The gates at all vd vnlocke, 7 
And ſend fo; Triton, bis plokinrs steller y 
Theſe trompet ſoumdeth ener indir fes, 
Foꝛ to declare ſuch ph Neptune pleaſe, 


When Triton 8 0 bad his duetie done, 


God Neptune bad hin Toandhisttumpet bp! 
And in the ſeas commaunds all rrratures come, 


Amid the bꝛynich fd 


That of the fomyng lloudts bid v2zinks dr ß. 


And tell Caribd and Silla Jam here, ä 
And doz com:naunde thor, preſently appeare, 


Triton frudg'd and: founded Tempe fralght, 
At voice wherof appeared great and (mall : | 
The Saas did mount of mightie möntrous height 
All lining creatures attended on 'UUhale. 

A miahtie muſter q neuer ſaw thetike, 


At paſſeth all any! ſilt the halle foz to invite, 


When all aranbled 


meas this 8 * 
Triton founded ents 


And then came Mercaris to 


Thus ſente made, quoth Neptune no p 


Mp dead be hero mp gaben. 74.5 


Said Neptune, fith fo von it's not onknowen, . 
Bat that on Tcllus4lfrmy flies do lay: 

On whom J reape tho feaitts ,oncarth that's =y 
And doe maintaine my lace both night and day. 

Ve ſends me woidthat Mipets are aboꝛd, 

hat wou!ddeſtroy th annolnted ofthe Lo2d. 


— Ladies vertuemonneth all the Gods, 
As Lupiter himſelle fo) to defony the ſkies: 


And 
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Gard them bath dis tons” 292 
Chat none durlt ſpeake that kime that beareth bedtyh: | 
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AGoldea Mirrour ' 
And fo pꝛepare foꝛ all þcr foes ſuchrods, 

As Jultice can by any law deniſe; - -: 

De that her Foes on carth cannaf eſcaps, | 
Bark now ſaid Neptune what A will debafe, - 


Then foz Eolus, Triton wound bis Trump, 

UUho pzeſcntly did perſonally appeare: 

who was vpon the ſodaine in a dump, 

Till Neptune tolde him ſoftly in bisearc; 

UUhich when he knew, what was the cauſe in derd, 
Be willingly with Nepuunedid: 3 


And then ſaid Neptune, A charge my | + Flouds, 
Toſwelland rage dyſalnatd Oo coupe hae, 
UUithgreedy Jawes devovre bp 8 
n 1 ate 

To the Caribdis and Sylla 
Thatnight — ps a 2 


Then ſaid Eolus with eblufering blaſt, 
make t 


+ 


m you ſpit. 


Ils bleme his failes;the* utozs to purſue, 


gn as this ward ini mph af, > I 
God Neptune muſin tochol@thereloze: 52 
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aithfull Foule,foz Rope {ect gy 
A Drake adzeſt.to-palle tha b. 
To ſwim the flouds,this U | 
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— tee gry did bid, 


-- 


— 


£ 


— 


A Golden Minvur- 


And there withali did giue this Draſte his blade: 
And Neptune bad him welcome tothe Seas, 
Colus p;omiſthim to blow bys ſaples al wayes. 


And when this valiaunt Drake recciued charge, 
And fo the purpoſe as beſoſe J ſed? | 

And bis commiſſion reachyng wide and large, 

Me thought ſame foes farre of,Hoilt ſailes and fled; 
An other ſozte to Crikes began toflipe; - 

Becaule they knew thop had delerued fo dye, 


But Drake not d2eading.tapde fo his Waits. to ra. | 


Che Gods in all exploits wer Till with him 
And Eolus in his ſayles n luck 9815 95 aver 
No foe he feares though 


Che fomyng| floudato ee 2ra 
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thflouos (6 faric we 
'eightwayes Fhe e , 110 
CTbellhies were dans | 50 rh W 

As though this e 17852 2: 21. 
Foes fled that could, fome 
The relt pꝛileners tht 


Another ſozte ſought hb | | Aang big 
Tus Heptunes Drike 8 kurt 


And as I kend him bee could ſerr. * 
And all his faithfull follower * tyme:- n ce n 
A warlike Winter: * ( 770i 77 97 1 170 * * 2 
Pet Phebus frendly did don then D. dtn tel x 
Eolus Furbiſber, was usb de eser, 2512111010 0h 10 27) 
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rm iringa laden ep Een 


- o a 9 
1 — S483! 


4 


A Golden Mirrour. 
Che Gods of this Drake, det make ſuch a'treafare,, 
Chat Sancta Dominga.he had at his pleaſure. 


Thus fire and ſmoke, daſht Drake ont of my fight, 
But that J heard fo2 iope the @irens ſing: 

And that J had a glimring of ſome light, 

Els of this Drake, no other newes Jbzing; 

But ſurely the Gods the helme doo hold, 

Where Drake doth ſwoym: what needeth moze be told. 


Chen turnde J backe, this garden foz to view, 
Foz Morpheus twitcht me ſharply by the eare: 
And ſayd it's beſt,thycharge to loke vnto, 
And with thy pen, let diligence appeare: 

Now ſhalt thou ſ&@(quoth he)abappy ſight, 
And comfozt that, among the poze doth light, 


Whereatf I ready ſoꝛ to view the ſame, 
Anumber infinite,did pzeſently behold; 
Chat did reiopce, to heare of vipers tane, 
What ſought ſach miſchlet, as befoze J told: 


With anging, ringing ans clapping bandes they lad. 


God ſaue our Noble Qutene, our mother and a mayd, 


The younglinges leape, like lambes vpon the leyes, 
þ 1/9 reiopſt,. and langbt,toheare the newes: 
Che poze plonghmen,vnyokt, and pꝛeſent playes, 
Che traneller,his ioꝛney dothrefalſe: - 

And all with chearefull voyce did ſing and pꝛay, 
God ſaue our Noble Qucens Elizabeth alway, 


The pꝛapers of the pa2e,didpearce the ſkyes, 
The toy ofthe people, ſpꝛead ouer all the earth: 


Che ver tues of the virgin, thꝛoughaut all kingdomes flves, 


Foz all her — CIT Is made mirth: 


A Golden Mirrour. 
ane clout-fhooes gate their clubs, md willingly attend, 
wꝛeke there miſtras cauſe,bothlife and god will ſpend. 


The nopſe whereof,fo ſounded in the apꝛe, 

And with the rozing cannons on the ſe:: 
That beaugn and earth, in euerp part might heare, 
- Yownigh ſoeuer,oꝛ ela how farre awap: 

The thumping of the ſame ſo frighted me. 

That on the mount X wakened where J ley. 


My limmes be numde, as colo as anp ſtone, 
And Pherbus bathing in the Octident floud: 

A could not ſtand when as J would haue gone, 
My ioynts were frolen, congeled was my bloud; 
Diſmounting thus the hill, J did rety2e, 

To maiſter Leigh gf Ridge, a Gentle @quyze, 


To whom J told my D2eame,both moze and lefſe, 
From ficſt vnto the laſt in eche degree: 

Ago wi hed me, my pen, foz to adzeſſe, 

To ſet it downe, that all the wozld might ſer: f 
God ſaue the Qutene, ( ſaid he) the Cagte; and Noble hound, 

And all that trayto2s be, almightie God confound, 


Amen (quoth ) and he that would not ſo, 
Jwilh he were the fir t, to feele deſerued wor, 


FINIS, 


The Godeſſe chaſt, that Dian hath roname, 

Is much abus d by vermin that deuoure: 

In forreſt, kan chace, her galland Game 

Is vexed ſore, and daungered tuery houre: 
Which cauſeth her, to ſend for ſure Hounds, 

To hunt the wolues, out ofherStately Grounds, 


When 
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VV en as Aurora with rudie chekes pꝛepard, 
Yer Oziental pallate Phoebus to receiue: 
The Chziſtall ix ves, vnto the earth declard. 

That Flora would reſtoze, what Yyemps did bereue: 
Thich cauſed birds to bzuſh,them on the bowes, 
And many foꝛ to walke, their chambers did refuſe, 


And J my lelke then weary of my bake, 

To be partaker of the pleaſant ay2e: 

Into afozreft faſt by the way A twke, : 
CUherein my ſight,did hautie hills appeare: 

And rocky towers, did ſcale the loftie ſkyes, 
Ahom vnderneath,depe dales and dymbles lyes, 


Thus foz fo feede my gredy epes at gaze, 

By wandzing long J weary was at laſt: . 
Till ſodenlp, my witts were in a maze, 

My eyes did dazile, and all my ſenſe was paſt: 

A ſet me downe, a while to rubbe my bzowes, 

Che poze Knights pallace of pleaſure to peruſe, 


But in a dzeame oz trance, that tyme J was, 

As did appeare, by ſightes I ſe full rare: 

J heard ſuch hunting ol hounds both moꝛe and leffe, 
That ſcarſe I can, the twenteth part declare: 

And enery hound, was called by bis name, 

The Munters hallo wing did declare the ſame, 


Che ragged hills and rocky towers repozte, 

By Ecchoes, voce, the queſt of Noble hounds: 

The which to heare, it was a woꝛthy ſpoꝛte, 

Che merry voyte from earth to ſxyes rebounds: 

The Goddeſſe. Nymphes, with ſpdedy fate doe follow, 
Vith ſounde of merry hozne,molt pleſantly they hallow, 


Thus as J heard this heanenty hunting there, 
; 4 
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A parted from the place, where then J ſat: 

To baue a ſight, ot that wich J did heart. 

Up bigher the hill, wilh expedition gat: 4 
Where vndeea buſh, not farre where J did and, 
I ſaw a Nymphe with dended bolw in hand. 


thoſe pꝛeſente then J durſt not well appꝛoch, 
Her ſtrange attire, and ſparkling lokes were ſuch; 
But cloſly kept me vnderneath a roch, 

Becauſe harme haunteth ſome foz medling much: 
Thus as J ſtod to heare this merry queff, 

A heard the names ofhoundes that hunted beff. 


The followers chear d the houndes withmery voyce, 
Milh pleaſant notes of-wozthy warbling hozne: 
And cald vpon the houndes that were of choyce, 
Uholeade no chawle,the game they found ſo warme: 
And many houndes ol ſundꝛ y names there where, 

Ok mightie mouthes, ſo did their ſound apeare. 


J heard the hunts⸗ man, call on duetie ſtill, 

Obedience raung d, from duetie quite away: 

Pleaſure he ran riot, with his fellow will, 

Rufler rudelp rau d, and would no whit obey: | 
Lone well found the perfit, whereat the hunts-man blew, 
And ſayd,here Talbot,take it, fo2 thou art euer trew. 


Bowman b2uttht the bꝛakes, thꝛougb thicke and thin, 
Diligence followed dutie, with merry open mouth: 

Pet ſcarſe could duetie bꝛing obedience in, 

He was ſo rudelp raung d oꝛe farre into the ſouth: c 
The hunts⸗man neuer ceaſt, dut hallowed ſtul and ble lo 
And ſapd, here Talbot, take it, fo thou art euer trew. 


Findeall, and hold fat, both hunted together, 
Chꝛough thicke and thin, both night and dar: 


Reue! 
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Renell andringwod ſparedno weather, 
Ouer hills and vales,they fake the wap: - _ 
Wlhereat the hunts⸗man, both hallowed and ble w, 

And ſayd, here Talbot, take it,. foʒ thou art ſtil tre w. 


Talbot, treaſure and truſtie, followed duetie faft, 

And loue wel laboured luſtily night, dap, and houre: 

The hunts- man did rechat, with bozne a merry blaſt, 
Dianas Nymphes did follow with al tbeir might and power: 
Chus one,o; other, neuer ſeaſt but blew, 
And cride,here Talbot, take it,foz thou was euer trew, 


Theſe honnds hunte together, with a gallant queſt, 

But that Mendall was behind aboue a myle 02 moze: 

And fauoꝛ hunted counter, with divers of the rell, 

Which marde ſome ſpozt,beſh2ow their harts therfoze: 

But fo the truſty hounds the hunts man hallowed Cill x blew, 
And ſayd,here Talbot, take it,foz thou art euer tre w. 


The wolſe, and fore, both fled befoꝛe the hounds, 

Che beaſtly belling bull, lap coucht in cabbin cloſſe; 
And wicked weſels,fledfrom Bri tanian grounds, 
Lhe tygar trudgeth, daylx to his lolſe: 

Che hounds queſt merrilp, the hunts · man euer blew, 
And lad, here Talbot, take it, ſoʒ thou art euer trew. 


The concozd of their cry and merry queſt, 
Cauſdal the hills, and mountarnes toretoyce: 

Che rocky wwds,reco2des both Eaſt and Weft, 

To enery eare,the noble pleaſant vopce: 

Che Nymphes let arrowes fl&,and ſtill the bunts-man blew, 
And ſayd, here Talbot, take if,fo2 thou art cuer trew. 


Thus over hills and dales, theſe hounds did mount, 
Diana in her chariot, followed very faſt: __. 
Till to the quirry, a number out ofcount, - | 

eo Cz. Were 
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Were bought fo reaps their iuſt reward at laff. 
Where pzeſtntly,the Pozt the Hunts- man blew, 
And ſaid, here Talbot, take if,foz thou art guer trew, 


The heads and quarters of theſe Carrens vile 

I did beholde, where kites and Crowes did eate, 

A marke foꝛ many that do themſelues crile 

From Dueties doctrine, and deale by depe deceif. 8 
Fo? by this ſame it doth appeare full well, 

That ſacred Gods of euerie thing can tell. 


The heauens did declare a iopfull time, 

By chꝛiſtall ſkies, and Phoebus golden gleimes: 
The Larke aloft into the cloudes doth clune, 
And enery Hunter, his wiſhed pꝛay obtaines. 
Cill at the length, away the Bunts-man blew, 
And ſaid, that noble Talbot euermoze was trew. 


| | This heauenly hearing ſo delighfed me, 

1 J wicht this bunting laſt foz euermoze: 
Moſt pleaſant dzeame it was that ere I ſ&«, 
Bat loe, what lucke did light (alas)therefoze, 
A friend of mine by chance thaf way did paſſe, 
And wakened me,aſlepe where then J was. 


FINIS, 


Verſes pend the Etimologie of the name ofthe 
right honorable, Fardinando, Lord 
S trange. 


Ame in her flight, by chance found me - 
Alltepe bpon a banke, 

And in a furie, ſaid that ſhe 

Would veeld me litle thanke, 

To lletpe when thou ſhoyldlt wake, and wiite, wah 
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Sith A (faid ſhe) wil now indie. 
Ariſe(quoth ſhe)wzite after me, 

My lentence doe not change, 

Pere ſhalt thou view a creature true, 
po map be calledStrange. 


And if thou learned be quoth thee, 
Beholve the noble Wight: 

hole modeſt minde apeares to bs 

A wiſe and berfnous Knight; 

Deſcent of noble Parentage, 

And rareſt creature of his age: 

Aman ſo fixt and firme of fapth, 

That neuer yet did change, 

And ſtandes to trueth ſoꝛ life 02 death, 
This man is bery Strange: 


Reco2ded is his life by mi, 

Within my houſe of fame: 

From age to age his memoꝛie 

Shall ſtill aduance his name. 

(Nuoth ſhe )becauſe his noble giffes 

Doe put his equals to their ſhiſtes 

Let pooze men iudge, that want refage, 

That find their Landlozds change, 

Be takes th olde rent, and is content: 

Thich may be called Strange. | | 


Doubtleſſe/qrioth Fame) thou maiſt be bolde 
To unite what Iſhall ſay: 
Strange is his vertues to beholde, 
Among the reft this dap: 
He ſerueth God in bumble wiſe, 
Bis Pꝛinces foes he doth diſpiſe, * 
— — — men euer finde, * 
ed not to change. 
. C4 Which *. 
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Which winnes mens hartsin eueryparts, 
And that muſt needes be ſtraunge. 


Eſteemde he is, ol Noble Pzince, 

And or all gentle blood: 

Vis like befoze his tyme, noꝛ fince, 

Foz vertuous giftes and god: 

Jnener knew,no2 neuer ſhall, 

Though J to mynde with pen ſhould calle 
All hifozies of anncient age, > 
Pet J ſhould finde ſome chaunge: 

His part he playes vpon the ſkage, 

Exceedeth very @traunge. 


No pzide perceined in his bzefk, 

No hautie heart he beares: 

And where is nede, to helpe vs pꝛeſt, 
And thus he ſpends his peares: 

No harme to any hath he wiſht, 

Noz2 foz a poze mans p2ofite fiſht: 
Doubtfles his life, to man and wife, 
Doth ſhow in him no chaunge: | 
But ſare,eche houre vntohis power, 
Among the reſt, is Straunge. 


* Df wozldly wealth, he makes no coumpt, 

Ye wayes his honoꝛ moze: 

Loue to his ſeruants doth ſurmount, 

And to his tenaunts pe: 

Ok countrep ſtill, he faketh care, 

And foz the common wealth pꝛepare: 

Remembzing well, that fame will tell, 

What people loue to chaunge: 

Therfoze J ſap, this pꝛeſent day, 

De may be called Straunge. | | 
Death 
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. * doubks he not, in Pzinces cauſes, 
Ho true of faith is he: | 

Co ſerue and pꝛoſecute her lawes, 

Pe cares not who they bee: 

Refuſing neither night no; day, 

All tydes, and fymes,he takes the way: 
No fauoz feare, no frend, noz foe, 

Can cauſe his mynde to chaunge, 

No 2 no payne, can tempt him ſo, 
And that is very Straunge. 


If I ſhould make repozt(quoth Fame) 
Ok halfe his golden giftes: 

Ercept that Tullie were thy name, 
Thy pen were put to ſhiftes: 

Oo to therfoze,and wzite(ſapd ſhe) 
And A therewith abzoad will de: 
And euery eare, ot him ſhall heare, 
That neuer pet did chaunge: 

But ſure as rocke, and all his mn; 
And that is onely Straunge. 


He loueth men, much moze then dye, 
Chat ſome doe moſt delite: 

He pities peaple poꝛe that wepe, 

gen wꝛong hath w2ought them ſpite: 
Ve gently beares their ar&ued cauſes, 
And doth with inſtice ble the la weg? 
By foꝛce he wayes no wight with power, 
No2 mynde, with winde doth chaunge: 
As many doe this pꝛeſente houre, 

But now that is not ſtraunge. 


Not markes and pounds, but bawkes and hounds, 
Is ener his deſire: 


—— 8 


Ve 
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He is no countrep ſtroper: 

He liues in loue, ot rich and poꝛe, 
Sufficient he doth call his ſtoze: 

Full well knowes he, that men muſt dye. 
And therefoze will net chaunge: 

But liues content, with auncient rent, 
Thich argues to be Straunge. 


Thus did J wꝛite, and Fame indite, 
Me thought that pꝛeſent tyme: 

Foz in the ſenſe, J had delite, 

To ſtudie euerp line: 

Loe this in ſlerpe, me thought J heard, 
Df Fame, which bad me take regard: 
Vith painefull pen, to tell all men, 
That it might neuer chaunge: 

Then out of ſight, che toke her flight, 
And bad me thinke of Straunge. 


Then wakened J, with weeping eyes, 
To call my Dꝛeame to mynde: 
Becauſe J ſe, ſuch men as theſe, 
In England hard to finde: 
Alas therefoꝛe, what ſhould J ſay, 
At1is the cauſe poe men decay: 
Vite taketh place, foꝛ want of grace, 
So many lone to chaunge: 
Thus haue J pen d, and alſo end, 
My Dꝛeame ot Noble Strauuge. 


FINIS. 


— 
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Vetſes penned vpon the Etimologie ofthe Name 
and Title ofthe right vvotſhipfull Lady, 
the Lady Iulian Holcraſt of 
the Vale Roy all. 


T He head which till with ſtudie is oypꝛeſt. 

Of fozce muſt finde, ſome way to eaſe the ſame: 
All trauellers muſt haue a tyme to reſt, 

©: els their limmes, with wandzing wilbe lame: 
Do Ja weary ſifting at my boke, 

Into the fieldes to walke the way I toke. 


High on a hill to mount 3 did delite, 

Dt view a Ropall Uale,that was below: 

Where riuers run, with ſtreams as chꝛiſtall white, 
And pleaſant wods,about the ſame did ſhow: 
TUWyerein did baunſe the Buck, with Bart, 4 Yynd, 
The Faulconer ther foz hawkes,may paſtime finds. 


Cche ſpzay was ſpꝛouted out with buds, 
Uponthe which Mcrula ſingeth wert: 

Mhe Ro Buckerozeth in theſhzubs, 

The fertill medowes, taſt of flowers ſwet: 
Mhich vapurs did perfume the ſtarry ſkyes, 
That from this vale ſo Ropally doth riſe, 


Loe thus bew2apt in viewing this pꝛoſped, 
The ſight I ſe, my ſenſe fo ouer thꝛe w: 

The chꝛiſtall freames,my eyes had ſo reflec, 
The toy thereof my iudgement ouerth2ew : 
That downe JI ſate to ſtudie at the ſame, * 
Till Morpheus had my dzowſie head oe tane. 


And thus a ſlepe to me app2oched neare, 
A gallant Dame,pzeſenting great renowmne: 
Which ſayd ariſe thou lagg,wby ſleep'it theu here, 


D.2, Come 
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Come goe vs nnd arome: 
I loked vp ani did Melponiaſg, 
I role and cra d, her pardon on my knee. 


he at Helicon thou art, 
(Kecozded ther) where thou ſhalt ſtill remayne: 
But yet moe counſell take befoze we part, 

Jn balk pꝛepare, thy pen foz to pzoclayms 

The vertuous life,a Lady leadeth here, 

As daylp ſhall by iuſte repozte appeare. 


Jn laſting letters, pen this Saras gift, 

V hoſe mildnes may full well Rebecca teach: 
And Rachels vertues, all would put᷑ to ſhift, 

The ſteps ſhe treades no tyuing wight can rech: 
From blooming youth, vnto theſe pzeſent dayes, 
Df Alceſt, ſhe: doth iuſtly beare the kayes. 


In heart ſo meke with ſpotles thought is ſhe, 

That woꝛdes in walt, be baniſht from her bzeft: 

No idle loke once glanceth from her eyes, 

The poze mans plaints, to heare her eares are peſt: 
Her liberall hand, doch hungry belly fill, 

Who wants her helps, the is their comfozt ſtill. 


Unto her frend,as fure,as marble rocke, 

To foe not yelding, but as reaſon willt 

Of Ceaches the, both beares the key and locke, 
In(tyme)to vſeall things, ſhe hath the (kill:. 
In indgement the tan play Apollos part, 

A Godveſle ſhe might be, fo ler ned art. 


Liue ſhe doth, in loue ok rich and pee, 

Her race ſo rarely run, hath not bene knowen: 

Her lampe ol light, thus bur neth enermoze, f 
Vith newss thereol, loe Fame her trump hath blowen, 


at 


A Golden Mirrour. 


At Heſpias, in chaire of fate this 
Path ch&feſt place,fo2 to aduance h 


An wozldly lozmes the beares her ſailes ſo well, 
No ſuddaine blaſt can wozke her any wzacke, 
From out her pzeſence vice epoch erpell, 
And Uertue yet would neuer ſ& him lacke: 
Her inſt deſerued p2aiſe ſhee doth not ſ@ke, 
She is ſo humble, and lowly in her ſpzite. 


— — — — 
0 courtelie as wozthip c 

Per neigbboꝛs cauſe with her is euer year 
Lo thus this L ady ſtill her ſelle bebaues. 
She beares no minde that ſoꝛeth in the ſkie, 
Noz pet to lowe the lifteth not to lie. 


of cankered Enuie can deny, 
2 Spice — Ig 
Foz Uertue vaunts hername 38 | 


With golden T 
2 {021 du mak, fas 


Would God therefoze her daies 
per bloſſomes batede the frnites of noble fate, 


Then might a number think 


tt gy iy ws mr ihe FAN 


By Natures wozks,of God thele | 
That euery wight ſhould wie pk eras, 5 
At Helicon the Muſcs do delight; 

With golden pen tt is Ladies life to wzite. 


Ok many vertues moe: could derlare, 
Co occupie thy pen.it I ully were thy name: 
Chat wanting Tyme J am compeld to ſpare, 
Behold Sir Pheebus doth confeſſe the ſame: 
Foz now he batheth in the 3 Sea, 

5 
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Whichis the cauſe I mulf bepert away. 7 


Loke now therefo2e,thy pen doe witneſſe beare, | 


Melpomen ſaid,fo2 ſo thy duetie is: 


And make repoꝛt what thou ofme doeſt heare, 


ehmmannd the this. 
regard, va 
due reward, 


And tell the woꝛld wot 
Foꝛ Juſticeeuermoze 
That euery creature reape th 


Doubt neither friend no2 bet to peak a frueth, 
Conſider thou art bound by duetie much. 
Remember Time will bzing all things to p:offe, 
And ſith it doth thus much thy credite touch. 

Foz ts diſcharge thy ſelfe from bearing blame, 
Tyy pen J wilh'to wzite von this Dame. 


And with theſe woꝛdes the vaniſhed away, 
And J did wake foꝛth of this pleaſanf dzeame, 
The night was come, and baniſht was the day, 
The cloudes obſcur'd Dianas fate with raine. 
Then to my ſcudie ſtraight J bid pꝛepare, 
This Ladies wozds Mcipomenfo declare, 


Thele are thenewes,and all the newes Jhane, 
God ſend goodnewes this yeare,and euermoze. 
Our noble Aueene the cuerlaſting ſane, 

And God iucr#a(e your Ladiſhip with ſtoze, 

God bleſſe my Lady CounteCe,and her birth, 


Per honoz,and your wozſhip longlife with top qmirth 


FINIS, 


d UE poet; 


Verſes 
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Verſes penned ypon the Etimologie of the name ofthe right Wo 
ſhipfull,Sir Edmond Traffard, of Traffard, in the Sause 
of Lancaſter Knight. 


Ach was my hap of late to walk, the lofty hils to view, 
+ I Foz torcuine my weary wits, which ſtudie ouerthzew: 
And foꝛth J paſt from high to higher, and ſo to thheight or all, 
Where vic wing of the countrey round. at length to mund did call 
The wonders great, and wozkes of God: when all a Caos was, 
And lapped vp vpon a lumpe,as hard as beaten bzaſle, 


a muſing at thoſe daies and treſe, my lie ſh began to quake, 

Co call to minde the wzetched waies,that wozldly men do take: 
And as J dzowned was in dumps, came Morpheus with bis mace, 
So that my ſences did ober, and ptelded to his grate. 

No ſoner thus allep, but ſtraigbt in dꝛotolle dzcame I ſee 

A Lade (wifter then the wind, call d Time appꝛoching nie. 


Miſe and awake quoth ſhe) to me, lohy ſliep ſt thon on this bill? 
The 8 I ſpeake A charge thiz Eraight,recozd with painfull 
qu 
Then did lhe ſhake a raz02 ſharpe,and with afrowning face, 
And thzetning ſpeach che ſaidths wozld ſold ſuddainly gine place 
Foz J am Lime which executes the ſecrete wiſl of God, 
Jneuery' age of wichen tile, by Tims they fele the rod. - 


Els had not flouds oꝛe flowed the wozld,foz vyly finfull vice, : 
If Time bat not by bin tbe ther, which caul dtht or =o pꝛize 


I Time ſhipt Noah Arke,and all the charge 
An Is n own dau e mane bangle 
Lo thus at firſt and euer this eben boure, 


By Time were builded Cities great with many a loftie tower. 


e 
n no aue, J Time quake. 
Although the varus pe *» bis houſe into the _ 
yet i 4 


a ey Jae ttm. ceo 4 
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I Tims weill vaniſh al awa p, as no ſuch thing werethere, 
My blade is whet, J wait but when to vſe the moztall edge: 
On whom J light, my oꝛder is to haue the life in pledge: 


My liſker Atrapos, the Poets do faine the fatall Dame, 

Mho can doe nothing wanting Time, cher dotu vſurpe my name: 
Ne Lachices, noꝛ Clotho tan the diſtaffe dꝛeſſe at all, 

But when that J doe point the Time, they come when J doe cal: 
So that J Time doe beare recoꝛd from firſt vnto the laff, 

Df pꝛeſent daies, of dates to come, and daies that now are pat: 


Df vong and olde, of rich and poze,the bertue Time doth pꝛooue. 


On whom to waite, both king and Lee 
No kate can ſtart by night oz dax, tbat Lime can not eſpie, 
Hoꝛ ſecret ſhift ſo cloſely lapt, but Time the trueth ſhall trie: 

I Lime therefoze am come to the&,of wonders great fo fell, 
Therefoze it ſtands theꝛ much vpon, to vſe thy pen as well. 


Doubt not to wzite, what I detlare, noꝛ feste not who ſhall ſar 


Mhat v20ps fall from thy painfull pen, but beare thy ſelfe by me: 
Foz lo(ſaid Time) the ire burnes that Mars hath ſet on fire, 
See now his truell moꝛtall blade, that blod doch tillveftre: - 
The fearfull ſxrikes of innocents,fromfar - rat 
Remedileſſe(alas)they trie, and die indeepe diſpaire. 


And now behold how higer haunts 2 ch&ks bofh * k A 


This bloudy butcher furious Mars, and all his wicked traine: 
And greedy lpoile, ſpares not to ſpill. to pꝛap on TRAITS, 


2 
duo fites, and a 
HOO Fan ans lives ad dee [friendto ſpil 


But Dor brine nn, 


= 


Death 
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Death doth pꝛouide dame Peſtilence, to iaketbelater woe,” 
Lizewiſe deſtrucion,with his frends. dot with it ta e o. 


Know — che) moe plagnes then th#(e aan ter: 
at han 

Ho creature liuing bat ſhall fate, che tune un tem and landt N 

In top of all their woꝛldly truſt. hall tame the wofull newes. 

Great ferroz in the hearts of mT,wh# God theſe whips ſhall vſe: 

Cime ſhal try all, this is moſt te Scripture ſunb the ſame, 

Therfoze A charge thee ſend abzoad,fy ſlayings in my name. 


Now riſe(quothſhe)and turne thy tae towards DION 

A triple fo2ded riuerſhall, direc thy rena ma: 

Where thou ſhalt fine Antiquitie,the maker offheplace, | 

3 hath bene r 
q S; | 

Thus ſodenly ſhe foke her fight,and vaniſhed away, 

And J in trembling feare did want, nat knowing what to ſap. ' 


Sith dzeames be bapne ol Poets ponnes,am Fables: of drlite, 

Do doe Jp2ay,thatallpzone falſe,thathedveJ vid invite: _ /.- 

Beſeching God with Neſtors age,your wopthip may increale, 

With — 1 wealth, and Rewe peares iop, and ſu m pen 
dolh le 


FINIS. 


Verſes penned cheEximologic ofthe name of 
heright vorlhiphull Mailt peter Leigh;heire © 
apparant to the valiaunt Gentleman Sir 
Peter Lei gh,ofthe ON, 


Err 
I founde a ffozie fr 

Which fold me that, the — © 
Wann 3 


AGolden Mirour. 
And all that is,ſhould nothing ber, 
Ahereat q muſed maruellouſlye, 

Erſte neuer was my barren bzapne, 
So ſodenly be rapt: 

Foz toporceine that all was vayne, 

I thought it great miſhap: 

Sith once J thought the world ſhould laſt, 
To deare deltrudion. made me beſcht. 
Thus as J muſed at tht ſame, | 

By wearie wittes, with ſtudie toild: 

By Morpheus, meanes aſlepe did frame, 
LeaftNacurs gifts,ſhouldhaue bene ſpcild: 


But as A llept, a dꝛeame fult rare, 
J had „Which grerues me to declare. 


Enuiroande round about was J, 
From loftie ſkyes, with golden gleymes: 
law, a Goddes de: 


herein 3 
Thzile ſwiſter tden yz Neptuns ftreames, 
Atazour in ber hand ſhe bare: 

And fiercely did theſe wozdes declare. 


Remember well/quoth ſhe)to me, 
Make ready pen, and inck,to w2itei 
The woꝛdes that now I ſpeake fo the, 
Sith that J know,thon can indite: 
Tyme.is my name, young once J was, 
Though now, x weare and was alas, 


Loe J am ſhe that peſent was, 


| When Veauen,Carth,andGeas were made: $55 


From age, to age, what came fopaſſe, ' 
Unto this houre J know the trade: 


Although that wezhlings Cn 16a 2227 


9. N 4 
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Pet 


A Gold M . 
Pet to accompts J call their det. 


Els thoſe that ficefe, and flow in wealth, 
Would quite deuour the paner ſozte: 
Sith might alwayes fo2gets himſelle, 
And makes of wzong a common ſpozt: 

A Tyme therfoze this bloudy kn 
Doe beare vnwares,toſhut their life 


In Tyme that's paſt, what Cities nr 
Choſe walles, and towers ſcald the ſkyes: 
Were mounted vp, to be the ſeat, 

Foz earthly Gods, this Stripturs tryes: 
Mhich lyeth now layd loe with ſople, 
And who but Tyme, that made the ſpoyle. 


Great caſtles to defend the foe, 
With walles of fozce,long ſith were built; | 
Their towers tozne,dothplainly hoe, 
That Tyme compeld them fo; to peld: 
Whoſe ruine doth theſe dapes declare, 
That Tyme bids euer man pꝛepare. 


Haue J not bene, the cauſe(quoth ua 
That euer man theſe dapes doth build:  --- 
Choſe pꝛide therein, ſo farre doth ne, 
Chat all the pwꝛe thereby are ſpild: - 

But as their godes, is now their God, 


I Tyme therefoze,ſhall bang a rod.-/ 


Erſte ſuch a whippe as J hall bzing, 
From mightie loue, was neuer fel ov: 
J all their buildings downe will fling, 
To flee themſelues, halbe compeld: 

The (wozd ſhall vengeance take foz ſinnes, 


And thoſe ſhall loſe, Hou dayes that winnes. -- 


E,2, 


A. Golden Micron, 


£0 that if Ouid were alive, 

The Metaphor would paſſe his pen: 

The father, and the ſonne, Mall Erive, - 
And ſharpe reuenge conſume all men: 
Ste Tenaunt ſhall his Lpndload hate, 
A. id neighbours be at great debate. 


So Loue,and Charitie, all wall, 
PMꝛide, and Enuie, ſhall increaſe; 
And pure chaſtitie,viſplaſt,, -  - 
But wboꝛedome, he. Mall neuer late: 
And Uſurie,ſhall ll his baggs, 
While poze Tromtroth- dobh (wake u. 


Quit voide of grace(quath! Tome) I . 
The greateſt number, at this day: 

Foz Symon Magus,ſubtilly, 

By cloaked craft, can catch his pzap: 
The woꝛld runs headlong after gapne, 


Whoſe pleaſure Tyme Gall tur ne to payne; 


Undoubtedly this rafour ſharpe, 

(quoth Zyme)ſhall pzeſently viſpatch: 

Pet none ſhall know, when to depart, - * k 
No where, noꝛ when, make the match: | 3% 
But ſodenly the thz&d A cut, 

Thus wozdly ioves,by me are ſhut, 


Pon ſ&(quoth Tyme)the alkeration, 
Pou ſe, how lucar leades the way; 
Pou ſee,theſe dapes abhomination, 
By errour,faith pon ſee deeap 

By bꝛibes, true iultice blinded is, 


By following OP ee mn | 
Edelſla now necrigath 575 


17 n 


+5 id 


* 
% 
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By out ward ſigues and ailo ſhoe, 
Faire wozdes be framed marueilous , 
Lo wozke the bearers griefe and woe. 
But now ſaid Time. the dax j af hand, 
Alt things ſhall waſt on ſea and land: 


—5 from ſkies withftery flames, 
Shall nojy at hand deuvur and walt 
myꝛtall men vnto theirſhames, 
where grace and vertue's plaſt. 
— oye feare, 
As Angels then ſhall ffraight apeare. 


And with theſe wo2des ſhe tooke her flight, 

And bad me boldly wzite the ſame : 

When Time was gone J was afright, 

Foz all the wozld me thought did flame : | 
With Thunder then the earth did quake, 

—_— wofull thing did cauſe me wake. 


FINIS. 


Verſes d vpon the Etimoligie of the name of 
right wotſhiptul, M. Thomas Leigh 
of Adli Ay in the Countie of 
Cheſter, Eſquirepurpot- . 
ting thenature of 
"Tame. 


| Tegt-- Thought did thacke withinmy wc- 


Y ay pincht me ſo,that Natfurue crau d fo; helpto purchaſe ret. 
O ff1inious won J weary was, into the fieldes J fle: 
M v purpoſe was by wholiome aire,fo2to refreſꝭ my dend. 
And as X wandzed vp and do wne, vndet a buſhA ſite, 
NEG me thought that * in my RA 
3 e 


* 
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Ao thus at laſt with muſing much, a fi&pecame in my eie, 


Crit neuer ſuch a dꝛeame A had, noꝛ thing ſo ſtrange did [> 

I ſaw a Lady called Time, which flew as ſwift as winde, 
Geue eare (quoth ſhe)foz pzeſently A will erpreſſemy mind. 
Vaue care vnto my ſpach (ſaid e ) and mark my ſayings well: 


Els out of wiſdomes woꝛtchy wates J mult thy wits expell. 

See here the wings wherwith A flp;behold the knife J beare. 
Dee here the pꝛeſent ſpeed J make:pet Time no man doth feare, 
Quite void of care I ſee the woꝛld, they mount with Icarus now, 
Uindoubfedly ſo that they gaine, to get thep care not how. 

Pet JDaine Time will call to count the ſtouteſt ot them all, 
And giue vnto the loftieſt mind, a troubleſome tombling fall. 
Remember Time began all thinges, at firſf when all was made, 


Time at the laſt ſpall cauſe againe al thinges to waſt and fade, 
M ane J noticaſt Icruſalem vnto the ſlymp ſople ? 

O k woꝛldly welth J make but duſt, though wozlblings dailytoile 
Mpnature is as J began,ſo foz to make an end, 

And cauſe in time both quick and dead both foꝛ to bow and bend. 
Such is my nature, that J muſt make tryal of all trueth, 


L oke from the firſt vnto the lat, let ancient bokes be p;offe. 

E reed J haue Cities great, ſo haue J Caſtles ſtrong, 

In euerv part of all the wozld,theſe buildings lie along. 

G reat is my foꝛce, let @cripture invge, which laith al things ſhal 
waſt. 

Y ew can the greateſt king dome then eſcape my fozce at latt. 


Els wozlbbplings wold ſtill bꝛag and bolt vpon their god and land. 


& 0 J dame Time ſhould baue the tant which haue the in my hand 

D uch buildings now be mounted vp by ſach as fears no fall, 
Quite voidof care the builders be, to leaue the ſame at all, 

Until J Time with razoꝛ ſharpe, do tut their vital thzed. 

Iſt ther is not unx nom, the latter day doth head. 


Scheme thaydoe ther gods and lands, and Lime to come fozget 


Remembzing 


AGoldenMirrour - 0 
u emꝭ bꝛing not that Time at laſt ſhall cauſe them pay ſbeir det. 


Mark but how hours waſteth daies, and daies the weeks deuourt 
And werkes conſume meneths vou ſe by pzoued pꝛoſs ech houre. 
And moneths do ſwallow vp the peare , e years do conſume men. 
Al this doth chance by nie dame Time, ret who knows _ 02 
en? 

And with this ſpeach ſhe fok her lligbt, and bad me fake my penne. 
Foz to retoꝛd the wozds ſhe ſpake, and publiſh to al men: | 
But when J ſaw that Time was paſt, alas the greu d me ſoze: 
Chat J in Time did not take Time, Jdayly wepe therefoze. 
Thus haue you hearde my dzowſie dzeame,though To be — 

and 
And A her ſayings fill recoꝛd within my heart and head. 


FINIS. 


A Pſalme pend vpon the Etimologie of the name of the 
right Worſhipfull, Thomas Leigh of Adlington 
in the Countie ol Cheſſer. Eſquire: To the 
note or tune of, Domino ne in 
rore, Plalme. VL 


er mercie Lozd mp faith . 
p 1 although my ũunes be red: 
wa ſhall be made fre to the: 
dꝛiſtes blad that's ſhe d. 

D fon my wand? ing wilfull vaxeg 

and rechleſſe rudefull topes: 
Pp faithful hope is ſoꝝ to mount, 
- to thee in laſting ioxes. | 
And as J — did ſinne, 

I faithfully repent : 
& ach is thy mercie that J ne, 

my teares ſhall ther tontenk. 

e.. Toe. 


AGolden Mirrour r. 
Los heare my teares the witneſſe is, 
my lin dotygrieue me ſdꝛe: 
. ElteemeD Logo my wofull plaintes, 
A truſt t oſfend no moze. 
An hee my onely hope temaines, 
on ther is all my ſta :: 
G eue eate vnto my wofull cries, & 
when I ball yaſſeaway. | 
Y aue minde vpda thy mercy Lozv, 
fo2get thy wzati and pꝛe, 
Erec my Spirite into thy blille, 
Abumblp the deſirs. 


Els all my teares and grieuous plaintes 
returne —5 rewarde: 

So ſhall J weare, and walk in woe, 
my cries ſhall not be heard: 

© mme not therefoze to turne thy face, 
accept my woftill ſuite: 

Nuit me from Sathansnetsand ſnargs, 
his traps good Loꝛd confute, | 

Unto thy Paieſtp D Lo2d, 
A dedicate my ſelfe:.. 

P eld J doe my ſoule fs thee, 
and leaue the wozld my wealth. 


Neuenge not Tozd, but — hane, © 
and neuer let me die. 


All glozp be vnto thy name: 
and to thy onely fonne : 

And to the holy Ghoft, with whom 
to vs thy kingdome come. 


FINIS. 


A Golden Mirrour. | 
Verſes d yponthe Etimologie ofthe name 
ofthe righrworſhipfull T.ady, che Lache 


Marie Edgarton of Ridley, in the 
Countie of Cheſter, 


1 fopledminde and weary wit that ſtudy doth oppꝛtſle, 

Nature moneth many wates, the ſame fo2 to redꝛeſſe: f 
Mhich cauſed me to leaue my boke,my ſentes to renine, * 
And wandzing, walked heare and there, the time away to d2iue. 


Pigh vp a hill with wearie ſteps, the haughtie rockes J ſtal d. 
Among the which J heard a voite, that ſoze my heart appald: 
Among the ſhzubs J ſhꝛouded was, where in a trance 7 ſate, 
Oz els ſome dzouſle dꝛeame it was, that then and there J gate. 


Erſt was J neuer in the like, fo there me thought J ſe, 

An armed man with bloody blade with ſperd appꝛoched ny: 
His face as fierce as flames of fre, his hands imbꝛewd in blod; 
And like a Lion in his rage, beloꝛe me ſtamping ſt@d. 


Lo here(quoth he) my name is Mars that am the blody God, 

The gloids that glow within my bꝛeaſt, bꝛeꝛds miſcheefe al abꝛode 
Kings andkingdomes by the ears J dayly vſe to ſet, 

Murther is the thing J traue, and peace I ftill fozget, 


And now(ſaid he) pull fe2th thy pen, and wzite my ſayings all, 
Foz pzoſently a wonder great, appeare befoze the ſhall: 

De here(quoth he) Megera comes with crawling ſnaky haire, 

Lo in the boſomes of the beſt,ſhe thꝛowes them here and there. 


Doſt thou not ſe what w2ath ſhe wozks,that lurketh cloſe inbzef 
And doeſt not view what kingdomcs J to moztall war hane dzeft 
The Pelenger J am (quoth he)that Jupiter doth ſend, 
to execute his wꝛath on ſuch ,that doe tis Grace offend. 


In bffering of theſe woꝛds fo me. far of J did heholde, 
F 


A GoldenMirrour. 
How Spoile was coming e his mates with al the ſperd they could 
Mypereat the ſkrikes of innveents, with wines 4 virgins cries. 

And grieuous grones of murthered men did pierce the ſtarry ſkies 


My llech did fremble at the ſight,fo ſe the Flames offire, 

T he robbcry both of richandpooze, Diſtrucion did deſire, 

And vgly mcultrous Rauiſhment defilde both maid and wife, 
The wo2lbly Pack(crapsfoz their goods did daily looſe their life. 


And then tame defperation poſt, to put the reſt in feare, 

And grudging Griefe and future foes,cauſ'e many todiſpaire, 
Yea Hunger haunted armour baight, with cheeks both pale 4 lean 
And pierteih though the ſturdy i@le,and wꝛought a moztal pain 


Renenge as griedy as a gripe, made hauocke where he came, 
Diſtruction with his naked blade diſtroyed many a man: 
Dearth was lodg d in enerp honſe, and kept both land and ſras, 
And almoſt all both alde and young bewaild the wofull dates. 


In all thys hnrlpbucly there, Loue ſhꝛank his Neighbours all, 
Andcharitie was chac o away. Pꝛide flipt and bad a fall: 
yt in euer noke did mourne, and picaſure pained foe, 
Tom Troth was \wozne foz to deꝑpart the place foz enermoze. 


Enuiron d round about was peace with blody men of ol war: 
Df Charity obſcured was the blazing lampe and ſtar, 
AndPeſtilence as ſier red, the ſtouteſt caul d to ſtœpe, 

That Lamentation wꝛang his handes the countrey round abont, 


Dꝛath was the laſt that laid on lurteh, the finallend to make: 

amd fo2 a bꝛag, his bloody dart about bis head did ſhake: | 
quot de) bebold, theſe miſchieue mates that on . Mors at tend, 
Gainſt whom no creature can pꝛeuale, til I diſpatth therr end. 


Ozeat were the bꝛags that Mars did make, and fierce his fury was 
and (ware an oth with pzeſent ſp&d all this ould come to Ege : 
en 


| A'GoldenMirronr, | 
Then vidhe turm himſeife about, and Albion ile he th2are, 
= rye dey dryer nr} bong 


Els bad J ſlept a longer l&pe vpon that baugbty bill. 

But that the rozing Cannons voice me thought was ttũping fil 
And noyſe of armed men was ſuch; tbat(alfright)Y wakte, 

Thus raſhly ruſhing vp foz feare, from thence uy way vid take, 


Refuſing neither hedge noz difch,nez (paring thick no thyn, 
No ſtep ſo foule my ſpeedy fiete made ſpare to ſtep within: 

Thus runninng raſhly in thiseace,with panting bzethles bꝛeath, 
A reſted by a pleaſant pole,faſt by a litle heath. 


Thas reuoluiug with my ſelfe what wers the beft to doo, 

CUbetber to tell this dzeame oz no,ſith dꝛeames be call'd vntrue : 
LUbich maz'd my mind with trigle trance what way were belt to 
This dzeam foz to reueile,ozels todzound in Lethea lake (take, 


Df th one and th other being baſht: tbe liklicft way to chuſe, 

At length thought god fo pen my dzeame,in tec of better nelwes 
Beſceching God to bleffe this Ile from Mars and all his mates, 
And graunt vs peace.God ſaue our Muiene and al the noble ſtates 


Noother newes fo; this newyeare J can pour wozlhip tell, 
But that J truſt in ſpite of Mars that all things ſhall be well. 
Beſceching God that ſits to iudge, to guyde your dayes in yeace, 
With health, long lile, aud toyfuil years,and wozſhip to increaſe, 


FINIS. 
2 Verſes 


Verſes penned vpon 


— 


A Golden Mirrour. 


of Cheſter, Eſquire. 


4 — a plate aboue the ſkies, 
Where Angels reſt in iop: 

ut of all mundane thoughts ariſe, 
Which wozkes the ſoules annoy, 
Df Time watch well the ſtealing eps, 
Take heed'of youth that age fozgets, 
All thinges haue time, by power deuint, 
And Time conſumeth all, 

She bath cut off the mightielt kinges, 
And ſo the reſt ſhe ſhall, 


Emperour, King and Kaiſar us 
Doth mount vpon tbe Rage, 
And all that ſhall aduaunced be, 
Lime raiſeth in echage. 

So Time diſmonntes them all againe. 
Some from great iop,to ſhame and paine, 
Chus rich and pooze ſhe euermoze 

Cuts off both great and ſmall: 

The Captaine ſtout and all his rout 


She ſpoyles, and euer ſhall. 


Therefoze watch well. this baſtte Dame, 
That makes thys mozfall ſpede: 

As all our Parents felt the ſame , 

With vs ſhe will pꝛoctede: 

Time flies apate lhe taries not. 

She grantes no grate if men fozgof, 

At firſt the is as ſugar ſweete, 

But ends like bitter gall, 

Let Moꝛldlinges watch that be aſleepe, 
Foz Time no doubt they ſhall, 


the Etimologic of the name ofthe righe Wor 
ſhipful. M. Peter Warberton of Auley, in the Countie | 


Remember 


Remember Tyme, built Citieogreat 
Which now is wildernes: 30 
ith many a coltly and ſtately feat, 
That now conſumed is: 
And Tyme, theſe dayes builds many bours, 
Whichſhall in Tyme, be none of ours; 
Foz as the ſeas,doth ebbe and floe, 

So Lyme doth with vs all: 

Now chuſe who thinks of Tpmeoz noe, 
All thinges conſume ſhe ſhall. 


bo marketh Tyme, in tbeſe our dayes, 
Her wozkes be wondzous ſtraunge: 
Foz thole that erſte did beare the keyes, 
By Tyme doth office chaunge: 

And from the hall, to kitchin cages, 
And at the length, bide foztuns domes: 

As captiue ſtand, to hold vp hand, 

To liue oz dye at all: 

Aho can pzenaile:when Tyme doch deale, 
Thich will conſume and ſhall, 


And doth not Tyme make infants frwg, 
Df young and tender age: 
When ür andthirtie yeare bath ſpzong, 
Theſe luſtie blouds on ſtage: 


— — — , , 


Unlokedfoz croukt age 
And by no meanes but onely Tyme, 
LTherfoze lets watch her all: 

Sith downe ſhe caſteth, ſuch us tixme, 
And euermoze ſhe ſhall. 


Kight thus ofage;Tyme makethdat, 
And ſo ſhe dothof youth: +. 


an Tyr ll res ul dings Hue, 


- 
* 
* * 6, 
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| Kedbaings de l toe 2215 2D . S : 
And Tyme all at the later day, 227 nei 
The filtby factes of men bew mem 
———ÜÄ— | 

Butto accompts b2ztngait: , 
And chushath he perſiaded mi, | Nen ed. ut. u en 
ge doth and euer hall. 5591914 


Els could not now, the wozid be odds, 
Which at the firſt was young : 
Foz Tyme be lf now wareth an, 
Her limmes be not ſo ſtrang g 11 
As in her firft beginning eg... 
Noz halfe of Nature francho and frie-.. 
Her loftie lokes,J read in bokes, 


Pet Hethailend vsall, " 85 


Remember then all thinges begun, 
Muſt haue an end at laft: | 
Foz when tbe vitall,thz&visſpun, 
— — | 
( 3 ttropos don Erms, 4 
As wayting mayde by power diuine: 
Unloked foz,02 men be ware, 
She bzeakes both heart and gall: 
een. 
Foz to conſume bs all, 


Thus trudgeth Tyme and tarriettz not, 

To tend vpon her pzay: 

And lapesher ſnares,in the euer plat, 

To twitch all fates away? 1: 15:7: msn 1 
Therefoz ge he would b vans, . 
That greedy gapeth,Mill to 


A Golden Mirrour. - 


One bzother ſelleth now an other. 
And wozlvly wealth rules all: 
n 
Foz ſo at lengthſhe ſhall. 


Df this beware, and marke it weill. 
Foz Tyme,is now at hand: 

That Tyme all pleaſures ſhall erpell, 
Aſwell by ſea as land: 

Notone but all, hall taſt of woe, 

Df very fozce, it muſt be ſaen 
Els ſinns, would lincke, andvice would übe, 
The wszkes of vertue all: 
So Tyme conſumes.thole that p;eſumes, 
Loe thus ſhe doth and ſhall, 


Such is the fo:ce of Tymo res, 


To win the way toreſt: - 
And helpe the pwze, which is the loze, 
Foz which God thinkes vou bleſt. 


Jf Tyme cut of all lining thinges;. 
And fill bzinges all to nought: 
And ſhall to judgement hing the kinges, 
Aſwell foz derde, as thought: 


Then let themeaner ſtats take bird, 

To watchand pzay with pzeſont ſpeed: 
Els in the ſnares,of Tyme vnwarcs, 
We muſt to iudgement all; 


F. 4. Remember 
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Remember his, great nede it iu, 
Foz Tymeconſums vs ſhall, | 


£ 
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Verſes penned vpon theEtimologie of the name of 
the I — George Brereton of Aſh- 


er Elquyre, 


8 Race growes and tings y where vertue baunts her ſelfe, 
Els wicked men, would — — all by wealth: 

Dn euerp man 
Regarding moſt where bertue ſtemes 7 grow: 
Great is his mercy to bs eaery hower, 

Els how could Dauid,conquere Saules great power. 


Beware therefoze,of Mydas wicked niynde, - 
Refuſe the woꝛld, whoſe pleaſures men doth blind: 
Erect thy ſteps, in grace and vertues pathe, | 
Remember that in wiſedomes well thon bath: 
Eſteeme no wzetch, whoſe tongue ſhal paint o2 gloze 
There pick -thanke pzans;hall bat thy wozthip loſs: 

Pkt triendes to come, it's vaine to hope t m,], 

o \ Nozpzeſent (riendes their frendſhip greatly turch, 


Enter not where: donbtes are of returne, 

Do needes nat care, though after caps doe ſpurne: 
Such wiſedome warety,ſhall way, * 
Nuitefrom ares, that ſhonld thy ſfato becay* 
Unto the pane ſfretch out thy ſtretched hann, 
In P2inces cauſe, lake faithfully thou and: 
And pitie ſtill where power hath oppzeſt. 
Remember this, and men ſhall thinks the bleff, 


FINES. 


- 


Verſes por Shackarley of Holme 
2 


12 p2eſent bliſe, watch warelyfature harmes, 
Els Sirc 


es ſhall bewitch th, with ber charmes: 
Flye from the ſteps, ot (ach as feare not God, 
det ryernd — 
And banilh thoſe, that fabling flatteris ſloth, 
Veld curteũe to them that gentle are. 


So Truth thy wozſhip,ſhall abꝛoad declare, 
Daue no regard to lend thy cares tofuch: 
As ſhall with lyes true faithfull meaning fouch, 


patience pzougth,v 

And wozſhip wozketh euer after kinde, 
Remember them, that crage 3 Chziltes ſake; 
Leaſf God his gifts,away from the ſhall take, 

fayth,obſeraing law. 
Veld to tby Pꝛince, a iuſt obedient awe, 
Doe thus and ſo, tbe golden trumpe ol Fame, | 
By true repozt,hall juſtly ſay the ſame. 100” 


FINIS, 


Verſes vpon Maiſter Hugh Shajkerly , the fonng 
and hexreof the ſayd Ieffray,Eſquyer. 


| Anepetiencep2eſent,iubentazath tould unh dis will 
Els wiledome wants. that guideth men from ill; | 
When youthfull toyes, wauld rachly rule the ravue, 

- Gene tare to age, who tels that all is vayne: k 
Haue 6— r © AE 


Do 
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So wiledome thall;thy witte derlare ant hot: * 
Haunt not the ſteps : where Guptd . 

And let no toung thy counſel{ once bewꝛay: 

Conceile nothyhg, that duetie bis reueile . 

Know ſubiects maſt, nothing from Pzince nn 
Conſtraine ns man, not mo2e then ts; :- 

And heare no picke- thanks telling tat and this ·· 
Ueach fo the poꝛe, ak rade 44 Sn dis fake; gt 
Let reaſon rule, when will wonſd hauoehe make: 
Endure ſure as all thy ſtocks hath done, 

In doing lo thou ſhineſt like the ſunne. 


PINTS. 36 
. 4-6 | 
Vpon Mails 15 ay Shackealey Eſquyre. 


] Fortunes frendſhip watch her ebaunging face, 
Els ſodenly,ſhe may dilmeumt the bell: 


Fo2 thoſe that UN pr, 724: 


From age to age,hanbtanſs fo'truft der let: 
Ap2offe to playne, loke whom ſhe luls in lap, 
Pon ſx at length, ſhe perlen wah dome a, 


She ſetteth ſome, an tone or tele ſcaf, * 

Higher then the reſt, on golden — 
And pet at laſt, pꝛoues but a poyſoned bapt, 
Compounde with guile, the wozidlings to inchannt: 
Know this of Fortune,where che ſeemes to (mile, . 
Cuſtoniether>voth'teach her wojkea wylet©' © - 
And thoſe that in her loads, hopſe fayles the bent, 
Renenging fill-themſelnes vpon their ſoes: 

Loe todonlp there neues fart: 
Entrapt with ſhare» hat wok men thofull woes, - 
Bou ſe? thatFornuts faitethoone but ſuch. 


As! in theſe dapes bor uus ee uer mach. 
FEINIS. | 


4. GT] BI? 


nt 


Lenuoy. 


pats 


Lenugx. , 8 N 


Then raging flouds, ok ſurging ſeas be hert,” * 
And Boreas blaſtes, againſt᷑ the rocks doth ruſh: 
Che pꝛeſent fall, be Nature is the next, 


And quiet calmes remgines 
8 


Do likewiſe ſuch, as 1 


By her diſpleaſure, ſodenly is lo 
INI - 


„ 


Verſes penned 
of the right vorthip >fti 


ache Ken logic 155 e 
25 . Nils ft 
Yale Maw 29 vinigh 


Julian Holcraft.of 9 
JT Pegoken trump,thak, Forde bath Fin 


an te 0 1. 
Pꝛoclaimes to euerp kö: 3128 b. uf 1109 Hood) d. 


- Where vertue is,foz to be — Hopes 
By wozkes it doth appear: 22 nia Oh — — 

As gold commends, the d wins mn a | — 

So woꝛſhip ſhowes, ber ſelſt Gander —— 

As Phcrbus doth exctede a ſtarrre. 6 74 

So gentlenes doth ſhow: ä X 

How can Dame Fortune mount wet, e 

Then place her darlings ſo. 2 "" FER 

Ennie no2 ſpite tan not xeuaple. * 

Where vertue vaunts with grace: 

Old auncient wzath of foacs hall fall,” 

And vices ſhall gene place: Md 7 

Where wozſhip wozthily AN i as. 

There iuſt repozt,the Fame ; 

And every eare, ſuch newes ſhall — | 

As due deſert dothcrau 22 

Loe Ladyes all, bebold van ſhall, © 


Who ought moll hanoz haue. 1 
9 57 G.a. RN A 


9 
117 © 


1 5 „3 7 * - . * 


— —— — — with modeffie, - 
wozlhip 

And garmentes Mite with nn” 
When patiente liſt to pzone: - ' 
With ſtomachers, of pr 4, yah 
And head — wil 
Andliberallmyn 14 
Co honoꝛ ſuch in hart:: 
Doe thus and then, the harts ofmey, 
Pou win in wary —_— 


In fo; nis, U 
oblaſt can hut: 
— way fon bbb, 

r Fame 0 
Unto the ban i "mw 
God ſhall your Ripe increaſe, milan 
Louethem that plainly tels wane! 
And baniſh golden 
Pick thankes miſchtef 
And all mens harts they bh.” 


Veld not, vnto a cruell doe, 
Where truth is on pdur we: 
And warsly watch a friend to knoto, 
That ſtedfaſtliy will byde: , 
And where you may reuenge in dirde, 
Let mercypzeſently pꝛociæde: 
Nothing doth pleaſe,the Loꝛd afwayes, 
So much as mercy fill: 


” 


Foz mercy binds,all noble wender, 1 


To ſaue and not to ſpil. 


Haue mynde that all that is hen, 
Muſt ha ue an ende at laſt: * 


The end. na Ning, noz Pꝛinte, can thine, 


4 * 


e 


— 


_ 
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Sich Time all thinges will watt, *Þ 
Df Time her trade vou ſe it ſtill. 

Lime buildeth all, and giues the fall, 

To all things quicke and de ad: 

Che lucky life is to be wiſht, 

The end is to be dzead. 


Lo here the fruits of derkues ny, 
That in one — is: 

Conceine the ſame,and Craight patpare, 
Foz wozlhip teacheth this, 

Remember where is coutfefle, 

That rifech of gemtititiet 
Of mercie, grate and charitie, 
Comes bleſſings of theKo2d, 
Foz if theſe want aſfurevly, 
They till remaine abhozr'y, 


Beholde how vertae deares the keyes, 
That vnto blifſe both end., 
A Lady lining at theſe dates, 
Whoſe wozſhip Fatnio doth ſpzead, 
Per name J will not naw erp2effe, 
Sith tuft repozt doth all conteiſt. F 
But as J pzoued,ſo J pꝛaile, . 

And will dos wall J vie, f 

— nn 


God bleſſe her fill from time to time, 
From dangers, woe, and paine, 
That the in woꝛſhip fill may ſhine, 
And long in health remaine : 

And God pꝛote tt her noble birth 
Long foz fo live infop and mirth, 
And that their honozs may 3 


A Golflen . 


As ſand bpon the Sea, feet hed ns 41 Page 
And this to pꝛay J will not ceaſs, woke of 


ut call on God God alwales; - = 
* FINIS. 


The laſt Dreame that? been did ſhowe vnto tlie Au- 


thor,vvasof a Lambe, that appeared vato him, and 
ſeemed as though heſpake for the Time, 
by the prouidence of che Gods: 
FO ftollovyctls . | 


. boke in ſtudie wherm z late, 


My wits wozne weak, my ſence wadgtute uud ian. 1 0 


A dꝛolie dump began to pierce my pate, unn 0. 711 


That in mine eie.a ſleepe began ta frame: 12:17 


A ich wben J (pied, pet reaſon bad — 27217 
And fluggiſh leepe al waies foz to diſpiſſme. 


To ſhun that lothfall vice my hanke Atoke, | 
J talde my Spannels,and to the fiel ã — 4124 0! 10 27 
A light to finde, both bzake and buſh Aſhw Re,, 
till to and fro,thz& ho wers full were ſpent : 1 
Thus wandꝛing long my Spannels found ot game, 


MY 
* 


And J made bat witd ſpade tu ie ehe kame nt 7 


hs 3-11 th 1 


The Partridge ſpꝛang, my hauke fled frommygd.. At 


# 1 St 
* 4 


CAatth open Jawes my @panniels cried the game, 


TUith ſpedy fote,no hedge noz ditch J wilt; 
Though thicke and thin J ran, to ſee the ſame. 


But out of ſtxht both haute and Parte idge flew. -».:; - 


Till J by following, into a Deſert de. + 15. 


And being thus in vncouth plate not knoten, 2 
Woth Hawke and Spanneils loſt and from me fiods, 
And JW ith toylling tra1ell ouerthzowen, | 
Dame Nature came, and thus vnto me ſapd: 


Pietetue 
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Pꝛeſerue thy ſelfe (quoth he)thy hawkeis gone, 
And takoſeme reſt, foꝛ other helpe iz none. 
| erf 


To whom J did obey and dow ne I ſat, 

Upon a baucke and lcaned to a thozne: 

And reſted there till Morpheus hit my par, 

With his Bzcwſic mace; 4 ſaidto me in ſcozre: 
Wellmet Faukoner, whathane pon kild to day, 
Cho ho hath creken bill, her maiſter left all rat: 


Let Yawkesend Spanels packe and ſolle w me, 
(Quoth be / ſoꝛ new thou ſhalt in dade attend: 
Although thou meant, gainſt ductie from me flee, 
J pardon the, although thou did offend: 

So many times though I haue troubled th >, 
This is the laſt,F'pzomiſe faithfelly, 


Thus lcke a lump 02 clod of clay J was, 

Fo2 why:my vitall ſpꝛite with Morpheus wen, 
Fo2 to behold what he would being to paſſe, 
With weary ſrps to wait J was content, ' 
Lil at the laſt a Rambe did vs appꝛoche, 

Mho did thrs ſentence bzancly to vs bzcch. 


Que brantare la fees cauſa muy fea, 


Which woꝛdes made me no little foz to mule, 
To heare a Lombe in language range to-ſap, 
Thoſe that breake ſaith, do all the Gods at uſe, 
And are deteRedat the latter day. 

Chen ſayd this Lanibe,fith'&o6:»/o-: is here, 
Befoꝛe be peſſe ſome wiſdome ſhall be leare, 


Wcl ſaid wy Lambe(quothMorpheus)tet vsheare, 
Some ſayings graue out cXErpcrie;:ceſchrole:; 
Sith thou DS ID" manya rcares 

N * + - 


| AGolden Mines, _ 


—— Uſher fo2 to ſer god rule, 
Wed ther now vnto myClearke declare, 
he flatterers feats, and ſ& that none thou ſpare, 


And with theſe wozdes he mounted oze a hill, 
And Lambe and me left by a riuer ſide, 

Stay, ſtag( quoth Lambe)reſt here and it hen wil, 
Til ol my ſpeach thou haue experience tris 

And ſaying thus, he ſtept into vis caue, 

And bꝛought a glaſte of Skill exeeding bꝛaue. 


Lo here (quoth Lambe )and then began to blett, 
And made me ſignes to loke within the glafſe: 
Pere maiſt thou (&(ſaidhe)of derpe deceit, | 
Che total ſum,J meane of moze and lefſe. 

And by the ſame befoze thou paſſe halt pzwae, 
Who is thy friend, and who diſſembleth loue. 


J aredily the glaffe began to graſpe, 

Wherein JI ſaw a number that J knew, 

With honnied mouths, yet natur d like the waſpe. 
That at the length » +. + qa 
But pet J did diſſemble all the 
Becauſe J would perceiuetheir _ andguile, 


Then (oking fil within thys glaſſe J ſee 

The loftie lookes ofſame that ſpate me faire, 

And in their friendſhip ſo tmbzaced me, 

That outwardly true meaning did appeare, 
hen Morpheus Lambe percetu'd J did the truſt 
Take heed \betime(quoth be/thoy are vntutt. 


Theſe are Camallians that 3 fo every coloz 

They ſhowe like gold but inward woꝛle thaa hae, 
Looke what theypꝛomiſe makes ws parierh alle, 
Aoby ene woole declares no lefſe, 
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Of fozrein trages they toll a bloupy tale, - 
But commonly they quarrell with god ale, 


Therefoze(ſayd he)truſt not an ale hen ſe frond, 
Belteue them not that are accuſfomed folye: 
Aboaſting ſouldiours tale, bath neuer end, 

And flattermg woes, be faiſe fo Malt chou try: 
Roagh tries, rough fruit, talk doe beare, 


De vice and vertue ſhowes,in whom the x doe appeare. | 


And therefoze truſt not the bnifraftte man, 
To doe and ſay,doth bier much ve h⁰ 0j] + 
Great differenceis,twixfOtphens kl and R 
Pon know the ſenſe, what nede J mozo tolhow: 
And therefoze he, that violatethfapth, 
Js wozthy as J ſad toſuffer death. 


Stay pet ſayd L ambe, bebold mopt ofthis glad 
Dee where one bounſeth in a plapers gowne: 
Furde like afwle,as nice as ere ſhe was, 

The bꝛaueſt tipling tib;that is within che towne: 
Uhile the at tick tacke, tryes to Moachor thaunce, - 
Ver huſband is content, a hoznpipe foz to daunce. 


She is well cuſtom d, both with rich and poze, 
Spe of Gentillifie;foz ſhe can ſpeake no French: 
CUhich blemiſheth,her banner, and e 


And yet notwithſtanding, the is a bounlng woneh, 


She dayly doth vſarpe,a Genflewomans namet- 
A lift to ſpeake no moze of her, foꝛ bearing blame. 


And with theſe woꝛdes this Lambe agayne did . 


And as it ſeem d — — .; 
And ſayd oh fwliſh Puliphil"16wned in conctite; / - 


Why thinke yon of — os none: 


Vou piay Sabinas part that pod 5 E 
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Fine hundꝛeth Alles milke, ſhe dayly had the bathe, 
Foz fo increaſe her bite, and helotie to pzeſerue: - 

As at theſe dayes,our tountrey women raue. | 
Out of alittle hyde,a thong to large they craue 

Foz eucry poꝛe mans danghter, nom is pranke in ike, 
<Uhich doth Sabinas bath, intounter made of mike. 


Theſe baſe-bozne birth Galeriæs hearfercieds, 
That Neros golden pallaces did diſdayne: 

They thinke them flowers, which are in derde but wats, 
Foꝛ truth,voth try them,counterfeffed playne: 

As ſome men haue, ot veluet ſcabarts made, 

That dayly couers, a ruſtie canckered blade. 


Ot poyſon Poets wzite,that Cleopatra dyeb, 
No, no, (quoth LambeNtf isa lve ia died: 
Her death came thus, in ſtoꝛies as J read, 

By a bodkin that ſhe bought, ber heart did bleyd: 
Ulith which ſhe vi d, to curle her golden haire, 
Where with ſhe kild her telle, (oth aypeare. 


Loe heare you leivde laſcinious wanton ſozt, 
Chat doe delite, to paint pour ſelaes in p2ive: 
No doubt but you,ſhall ſmart foz youthfull ſpozt,. 


hen mettell chalbe, by the fire tryde: 
hen I ſay)the gold ſhall try, 
In Plutospit, pi foz euer err. 


Thus pꝛating pꝛomiſers, hold fill your fruitles bags, 

Among your potts, pour pꝛomiſes perfozme:. 

Els will the wile, perceiue your wardzoprags,. 

— to your -willlangh 7 — <p 
miſtres tipler, that would ſo ge 

Ten allyour — the wozld'doth ſir. 


2 R 8 > 
> Fi ma 5 


l A Golden Mirrour. 


Learne fo ſpeake French, m if you wilbe gente, 
Foz French muſt make yan miſtres that's mo& ſure: 

_ Becauſe pour — — 
And pou a tipter, whoſe life is nathing pute: 
Learne to know ———— — well, 
Per foy meritriciam. eis will A ring thy bell. 


orci — rc ame rr NG 
I 
Les leures of fach, — 
To vtter confuſtou;and euerlaſting lacke: 
Loe miſtres tipler, t vou will gentle be, 
| It's moze then tyme you tome, tolearns this French of me, 


2 
And ſpying me. a weary of the Tyme: 
Upon the earth, began to ſcrape bis clawes, 
. —— 
Foz now women, that god and vertuous were, 

I purpoſe by my ſpeach, thou pzeſently thalt heare. 


Poſthumia was ol euill ſoe accuſed, _ 

Foz merry countenaunce,of ill he was condemn d: 
Minutius, her huſband, her company refuſed, 

And home agayne his wife, did ts her parents ſend: 
Jfcounteyaunce then,ſo great a bice was thought, 
What ſay you by the aa, this day that's daply wzought, 


Jn Calcedon,borhmayds, and marrons vi d, 
Unto a ſtraunger, but one checke to ſhow: 
Hierous wife, all peoples baeth refuſ'd, 

Except her haſbands,no mans els did know: 
Ho ſhowes in neuer women had, 

Che cauſe was they hated foz to gab. 


n. .. 
; 2. 
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Anoble cuffoms 'worthie notethey had: 
A vertue rare, n 
In thoſe A ſay, that loned not ta gad: 
Yer copche was burn d, that vay ſhemarried was; 
Which derem bene the wontd nat paſſe. 


The daughters ot Lifander, refut d the rich attire, 

That from Sicilic,was as fokens ſent: of 
Leaſt that the-pzivetbercof,their hearts ſhould fire, - 
Lhe glittering ſhow, they did no veale commend; 
Foz vertue was, the iewell that they ſonght, 
All ately dealings,banithfrom their thought. 


Loe heare ſayd Lambe, the life that Ladies liu d, 
Che ſimpler lot, actoꝛding calling went: | 
One at an others ſtate enniad not, oz — d, 
Ne pet the Tyme in lewdnes neuer 

No wandzing vnto waks,thole did women ble, 
Noz gadding vnto greens, che ir life foz ta abuſe. 


Then was the huſbandman,and all his childzen knowne, 
By ſuch attire, as them became ts weare: | 
Th artificer, bꝝ pzide was not ozethzowne, 

Then malice in mens mynds, did not appeare: 
Noꝛ no man would, bꝛeake pꝛomiſe at that Tyme, 
Faith, loue, and char itie, in hearts ot men did ſhine. 


\ Nowpozemens pꝛide hath bzonght the world to nought, 
\ Their childꝛen as I ſupd, ſo pzanck in pꝛide: | 
Jncountring Gentiemen, as neare as may be thought, + 
The common weal:ih,inEnglandhathviſfropde: 

And filthy flatterie,theſe dayes is lo imbꝛated, 

The cogging crew eee 


. 


And witb theſe 3 Lambe, okt on me tat, 
Parke well my ſpeach (quoth he an other tymet - FS 


# 
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Foz now thou feeff thaf Pheebus maketh hatt, 
Into the Decidentall flouds fo to decline: 

In tyme to come trufd thorn no flatfering friend, 
Noz tipling tib, except.to much thou ſpend. 


The Meritrix, the furred fate doth dſe, 

Spy thou and at her mates a lit le while: 

Foz ſhe, and they, ſhall reape, they may not chuſe, 
The fruits they graft,vpon their ſinfull ſoy le: 

As euer p wight,doth know their vice vntold, 
Shall ere they dye, their woful end behold. 


Thus p2zeſen:ly came Morpheus backe agayne, 
How now my lambe (quoth he)haſt done my will: 
Vaſt told my Clarke, thy mynde t meaning plaine, 
That of the woꝛld, he may haue better ſktlt: 

I baue my Lo2d(quoth Lambe)done what J may, 
Plainly vnto Dunſtable, to direct the way. 


A thanke the ſapd Sir Morpheus ſo the fame, 

J will that he, and thou, this pꝛeſent tyme depart! 
Foz that he beares abꝛoad, a wiiters name, 

J will not ſtap him longer frem his au: 

Thus ſodenly J wakened out of fleepe, 

Jn Dzeaming long, this lambe heeame a ſheepe, 


Thus bluſhing b2od,awaken J from ſlerpe, 

And on the ſoden,daſht in dꝛowolle dumps: 

Began with ſpeed,foz toplucke vy my fefe, I 
Becauſe the plate, did put me to my tumes: 

This deſert was, alas vnknowen fome, 

My Hawke, noz Spannels could J neuer ſe. 


But what this lambe by Morpheus meanes did ſay, 
With diligence,J pen'dthaf' _ =_ 


* D. 3. The 


The Authours name in VerdiR, 


Emember Lozd foz Chailtes ſake, 
by mercy tokozgene, 228 
ole people now, 


| I ninvgement on th 
that ſinnefully doe line. 
C ondemne them not that retchles arte, 


* Chaiſtesblondſhall | 
-$ „ 
* ſhut not thy mercy gate, 

R eceine my ſinfall ſoule oh God. 

| to enter in thereat. 

D oe not condeume me foz my guilt, 


let mercy the perſwade. 


O f\wickedwilfall wzotched wozkes 
Jau toch en ee 


A Golden Mirroui 
E oz why my ſinnes crane puniſhment, 
and are as ſcarllefred. 


A-ndyet J truſt fo2 to be ſan d. - - 
by Chziſtes bloud that ſhed: wn 

Lake downe with louing eyes oh L 02d, 
and heart my wofull cry: 

I by grace extend to guide my fete, 
leaſt J ſhould wade awzy: 

O Loz2d my rude and tare letſe life, 
with wild and wilſull blade: 

N ow greeueth me foz conſcience doth, 


FINIS. 


p dapes J lit are dayne onearth,my time doth ſieale alway: 
4Þy _ paſt, and age dzawes neare , my health voth 


decay, 
— JET EEO. POPErR 


Py fozmer pleaſures wozkes me woe, J chaunge to duſt againe. 
I not delite in mondans mucke, nos in theſe pleaſures —2 


But in thy kingdome is my io. where thou doeſt aye remaii 1 
Take heare my faithfull ſacriũcesot᷑ iuſt repenting heart. . 1: 
In tyme of death deliver Loꝛd my ſonle from Sathans darte: { 
All honoꝛ glozyp be to the, and to thy onely ſonne: | 8 
ho with the holy ghoſt bepzavſe, the will onearth be vone, 4 

FINIS, 


Ar Lonnon 
PRINTED BY ROGER WARDE, 
for John Proctor, are to be fold at his 
ſhop on Holborne bridge. 


Ama, 1589. 


